6 November, I 98 I 

Dear Harold, 

^rry I didn’t get this out Saturday as I promised, 

to wait till Saturday to Sa xeroE my Friday article. 

As you see, Lifton's name doesn't crop up until tne fourth graf, 

20th line, and it is followed by three more exposition grafs on the overall 

wound migration issue and evidence destruction. 

From that point I mentioned what the medical personnel say in the 

1 

22-minute movie of interviews he conducted and leave it at that. I tried to 
project in a subtle way— ^-hey there’s a cover-up here, and by the way, here's • 
what this critic sezR...not putting him down but coming far short of forthright 
endorsement. 

When I finally get down to overview article on the assassination 
and the controversy surrounding it, you and I can put our heads together 
and maybe come up with some trappy questions concerning his cloak&dagger 
reconstruction of events at Bethesdajt. The critics I plan to feature 
besides yourself are Hoch, Roffman, Sylvia (her new inddx) and Fensterwald. 

I can’t tell you how Piuch I appreciate your candor and diplomacy in 





dealing with the Livingstone brouhaha. He called me back later Friday night 
forbidding me to make use of his or the GLOBE tapes, ordering me not to call 
you about this (Vihy the hell \^ould I caTT'Harold asked him). He plowed 





into me for putting his vork flovn, and t^ejoined saying his real gripe is 
that I haven't snfcfcx published an article on him yet and hov I haven't had time 
because I’ve had to earn money vith a baby on the vay and because the local 
elections have kept me spinning. He then accused me of stealing some of his 
computer printouts, and I said I didn’t steal’em, but if they're missing 
I'll search the house for them, Harry said he vas on the verge of committing 
you-too^-«hat, "so Andy, do vhat you can, it might save my life, etc, etc," 

Then he closed the pnversfetion saying I had, afterall, been a good friend to 
him and hov thanhful he v,as for my assistance. This closing vas decent on his 

part, but also pathetic, and a sign that I may not have seen the last of our persecution 
-ridden 

vagabond crusader. Sigh. 

Again, thanhs for going to bat for me, and I vill be certain 

. . ' - J ' 

nurse --that to eachothe?^ Friday 

to remember, of course, tnar ve ^ , J 

h 

Enclosea Is 16 paess I put toeetber on tie nefllcal epldence 



that tooh many 



months of shuffling anfl reshuffling to get the order right. 



.innoulng out and putting haeh in-- strictly trial and error, and seeing 

if vhat loohs cogent late Friday night vill still Atesa so vhen seen in 



the cold grey light of dawn. 






As far as phone calls go, buzz ne^ anytiue . ^ 






fternoonr is 

A 



best because sometimes I'm in Hartford on the metro desk ^ work/,^ 

from 1 p.m.'to 2 a.o. SC ^ tUt-ch 




Now 



that I think of it, it doesn't matter if you call me or I call- you hecaHse 



the outside Watts line is jammed so much of the time that the desk is being 



more liberal aie 



work-related 0{a(~ ' 

deduct 2 !^ phone calls from home phone bills' ^ 



in 



A request. I believe Hoch, who has helped me from time to time 
getting hold of documents (and he's always so damn prompt in doing these 



favors), might engoy a copy of your September affidavit plus the small 

stack of documents. If you give the goahead. I'll have THE COURAKT copy 
^ to 

the stuff and send it on out iks berserkly, California so Paul can talk 
about it in his newsletter. However, if you feel it would be improper for 
Paul to have the stuff, well, that's OK too. I'm not trying to put you 
on the spot or anything^f^CiflC^yi'i^ , 

Here is my idea 6or a dramatic production. A play in h acts. Act 

One: Trauma Room One incorporating numerous anectdotal gems from the Dallas 

followed by juicy excerpts from the Doctors' testimony, 
physicians on dvents at Parkland Act II: the BethesdaTf autopsy theai-er 

the gasp of the surgeons when they see the body, the ominous presence of 

Secret service and navy brass hovering like vu].tures, telling Finck nou 



to 



track the alleged back-to-front neck wound. This would fade out to 



Humes at his home study buring papers in the fireplace as the curtain falls. 
Act three 'Would ebuex be impressionistic, with disembodied heads (an 

effect achieved by special lighting) spouting th^ observations of shots 




coming from the right -front of the motorcade. This would be followed by 



Tomlinson’s (sp?) testimony to Specter how he couldn’t sleep at night if 
he played Specter’s game of yanked-from-the-mouth testimony about the 
.bastard bullet, which in turn, would be followed by a scene from the 

i'efr.rc-r’ip^ 

Warren Commission secret session you and Jim Lesar got hold of and published 

A 

in ^VJWI ^ The fourth and final act would be Ru'fo''s testimony before Warren, 

hU' 

Ford, Specter, Jawarski, etall. gi^rauestionj' "Am I boring you, gentlemen?" 

r\ 

and tji^ preserved jstage directions like his throwing his note pad on the 
table are two among many items that make this testimony high drama indeed. 



Fading in an out throu^out the four acts would be clopping hoof beats of 






horses walking slowly on asphalt accompanied by the haunting. drumbeat, 

r> ■ 

cover 

1-2“3~^~1 - 2 - 3 , 4 . .. . 1 - 2 - 3 -^-! -2-3, *4-. The KSEK of the playbill would be 
sparse, with one tall boo€ backwards in a stirrup. On the jump page 
would be Humes’s certification Hf that he burned those preliminary draft 
notes. I'd have Robert LeNlro play Ruby and John Houseman (who played 
W’arren opposite Henry Fonda during a recent TV docudrama) as "Chief Warren." 

At points in the play when the lights go down except for the disembodied 
faces, I would show slides projected on an overhead projection screen displaying 
pertinent affidavits and documents. The name of the Play? in 

Judges’ Robes." 




The title is from TEE REBEL by Albert Camus: "One night think that an era which, 

in the space of fifty years, uproots, enslaves or kills seventy million human 

beings should be condemned out of hand. But its culpability must still be 

understood. In more ingenous times, , when the tjorant razed cities for his own 

greater glory, when the slave chained to the conqueror’s chariot was dragged 

through the rejoicing streets, when enemies were thrown to wild oests in front 

of the assembled, masses, the mind did not reel from such unabashed crimes 

) 

because judgement remained mnclouded. . , .Once crime was as solitary as a orj 
of protest; now it is as \iniveral as science. Yesterday it was put on trial; 
today it dtermines the law.,,.. Each day at dawn, assassins in judges’ robes 
slTp Into some cell; murder, is the problem tooay. Jean Paul Sartre’s politics 
were better, but Camus was the better writer. 

Enclosed is $30 in case you and I decide I need copies of something 
else in your fiies. Pay|)ng in advance does away with the hassle of my sending 

money for each batch of documents. This way I keep a running tab, with both 

compensated . . ■ . 

of us getting pnidxbHKk (you by me and me by THE COURAITT) in the beginning 

instead of at the last minute. 

Very best wishes to you and Lillian. If I get down to Washington 
for the release of the National Academy of Sciences study of the Dallas 
police' tape, depending on whether there’s a press conference, I’d enpoy 




visiting with you the Say before for a tete-a-^ete and the three of us 



going out to eat again at the Chinese Restaurant on Baughmans Lane 



j'E'h (■{ 0 



Love, Peace and Happiness, 

P.S. I'll call you, up just before I go after Humes and Boswell in case you 

complete 

might have suggestions concerning the finai list of questions I* 11 be asking them. 





